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THE WORST BOY IN SCHOOL. 

“Ts that one of my scholars ?” 

Miss Merton, the new teacher, pointed to 
a lad just outside the garden fence. He was 
ragged and dirty ; barefooted too, and wore 
an old straw hat, so much in pieces that his 
tangled locks stuck up “every which way” 
through the holes. He was throwing stones 
at a robin’s nest that hung high up ina 
cherry tree, and screeching all the time ina 
way that made one involuntarily clap his 
hands to his ears. 

“J am sorry to say it.is,” replied Deacon 
Gray. .‘‘ The worst boy.in school, too, the 
one that will:make you the most, trouble.— 
Indeed I don’t believe you'll ever be able to 
do anything with him. He’s as strong as a 
giant, little short fellow as he is, He flog- 
ged the teacher last winter, and left him for 
dead. He’s the worst boy, take him all in 
all, I ever saw.” 

“ Has he parents ?” 

“No; his mother died when he wasa 
baby, and his father,.a hard working man, 
hadn’t any time te see to him, and the child, 
I expect, had a hard time of it, with one 
old maid and another for house-keeper.— 
When he was five years old, his father died, 
and since that he has been tossed from pil- 
lar to post. He’s naturally a bright boy, 
and if his: mother had lived he might have 
been somebody, for she ‘was just one of the 
most patient, loving women you ever saw 
in all your life ; 4 Christian woman, if there 
ever was one.” 

** Poor boy!’ Miss Merton spoke ten- 
derly. “ What a pity somebody don’t adopt 
him, take him into their home and heart.” 

“ That’s just what I’ve told father many 
a time,” said Mrs. Gray, looking up from 
the bread she was kneading. “I've always 
said if some one would only take him in and 
do by him as they would by their own born 
child, it would be the salvation of him.” 

“ Mother wanted I should take him this 
spring, when he was out of a place, but I 
told her it was too risky. If I hadn’t any 
children I might, perhaps, but to have such 
@ rough, tearing, swearing, mischievous boy 
here all the time with my three little girls, 
learning all sorts of badness to that young- 
ater there,” and he pointed to a two-year old 
boy who sat on the floor, playing with pussy ; 
“T couldn’t risk it no way. Yet I’m sorry 
for him.” 





« That’s what everybody says,” continued 
his wife. «They are all sorry for him, but 
no one is willing to try and reform him ; 
and if it ain’t done soon, it’ll be too late, for 
just as sure as he goes on the way he is now, 
he’ll be in the penitentiary before he’s 
twenty one.” 

“T wish you had taken him in.” 
Merton spoke earnestly. 

«« You won’t wish so a month hence,” said 
the Deacon, “ just. wait till you’ve seen him 
out up.’ 

“ But if I do think so four weeks from 
now, will you take him? Say yes; please 
do,”—and she laid her hands confidingly on 
his arm. 

“ Well, yes; if after that time you think 
you can do anything with him, why, I'll try 
him a spell. But he’s a hard ease.” 

Miss Merton looked out of the window 
again. The boy had climbed over the pal- 
ing and was now starting up the tree. She 
went out quietly into the front yard. There 
were not many flowers in bloom yet, only a 
few daffodils, a bunch of fleur de lys, and a 
box of violets. She gathered a few of the 
latter,” and sauntered leisurely down the 
gravelled walk, pausing now and then to 
look at the annuals just peeping out of the 

moist ground. By and by she reached the 
cherry tree, on whose lowest bough the boy 


Miss 


yet stood, for he had 
not advanced a, foot 
since she came out, 
having been closely 
eyeing her, 

“What are you 
trying to get, little 
boy?” She spoke 
pleasantly, and a 
lovely smile played 
about her lips. 

“A robin’s nest, 
ma‘am.” He was no 
liar, with all his 
faults. 

«0, T wouldn't.” 
Her voiee had a 
grieved tone. “It 
would be such a pity, 
when the birds have 
just finished it, Are 
there eggs in it?” 

“TI don’t know; 
I'll see,” and he 
¢elimbed rapidly to 
the nest) “Yes 
ma'am, four.” He 
did not touch them, 
but came down again 
to the lowest bough.—* There’ll be little! 
birds soon, then, and it’ll be pleasant | 
me to watch them, wish you wouldn’t 
touch them.’ 

“T won’t ma’am, I didn’t want it for 
myself, but poor dittle Tommy, said last, 
night he wished he had a string of bird’s 
eggs to look at. Tommy is lame, ma’am,! 
and can’t get out much, and he gets lone- 
some, and want’s something to play with.—| 
So I thought I’d get him some.” 

“Is Tommy your brother ?” 

“No, ma’am, I never had any brother 
or sister, either.” His voice softened as he 
spoke. He belongs to the folks where I 
stay.” 

« T’ll send Tommy something as pretty as 
bird’s eggs. See here,” and she broke of a 
large bunch of lilacs and handed him the| 
perple plumes. “Carry this to him; put; 
it in a pitcher of water, and it will keep 
fresh for several days; and here are some 
flowers for you,” and she gave him the little 
bunch of violets she had gathered. « Run 
quick with them now, or you will be late 
to school. You’re going to school, ain’t 
you ?” 

« Are yd& the new teacher ?” 

“Yes.” 

“T’m going, then ; I'll be tiere in time,” 
and he ran off. 

Now only the night before, he had de- 
clared up and down to Tommy, that he 
wouldn't go to school. It was no use. He 
never would be anybody, and he was tired 
of being flogged, and beaten, and boxed.— 
He wouldn’t stand it from a woman teacher. 
And if they sent him to school he’d play 
“hookey,” he would, Yet the very next 
morning he was in a hurry to go, feartul he 
should be late. Who will dare say there is 
not magic in kind words ? 

Miss Merton went early to the school- 
house. The “ worst boy” was already there. 

“ Ah,” she said, kindly, ‘you've beat 
me. But I’m very glad you're here, for I 
want to learn something about. the school. 
What is your name ?” 

« Bill Hendrickson, ma’am.” 

“ Say William, my dear, or Willie. Bill 
is not a pretty nickname.” 

“It’s what I’ve been called ever since 
my father died,” and he sighed. 

“Then your father is dead, poor boy.”— 
She spoke tenderly, “ And your mother— ’ 

“« She’s dead too, ma’am. She died when 





ber how she looked,” and now tears gathered 
into his blue eyes. 

Courage, thought Miss Merton. A boy 
who weeps at the mention of his dead moth- 


er, cannot be all bad. And»she laid her 
hand. caressingly on his bpewn: hair, and 
said softly, I: know. how to - feel for you, 
Willie, for I, too, am an orphan.” 


boy’s heart entirely, but with the better 
feelings that then surged over his soul, came 


time in his life he blushed for his matted 
hair, and his dirty face and hands. 

“TI believe,” he said, after a moment’s 
thought, “ I’ll ran down to the brook and 
wash myself, I forgot it this morning. No 
I didn’t either,” disdaining the falsehood. 
“TI was too mad to do ity-but I'll do it 
now,” 

“ Do, Willie, that’s a good boy. LI love 
to see my pupils neat and tidy. Here’sa 
towel for you to wipe on. I always bring 
one with me to school, for the little ones 
most always need washing after dinner.— 
And here are a pair of pocket combs—bran 
new ones. I'll give them to you, if you will 
promise to use them every day.” 

Willie ran to the brook, and made such 
a dexterous use of the towel and the combs, 
that he hardly seemed like the same boy 
when he returned. 

« Why, you’re real handsome.” Miss Mer- 
ton spoke involuntarily, but she spoke the 
truth, for he was a handsome little fellow, 
with a high, fair brow, and a wealth of nut- 
brown hair clustering about his temples, in 
soft, silky curls. “I shall not have much 
time to talk to you, for I hear the children 
coming,” and as she spoke, little snatches of, 
thusical laughter came ringing through the 
open door; “but one thing I must-say, I 
need your help, Willie.” 

He looked up, and his blue eyes dilated 
in wonder. His help! What could he do 
to help her? 

She continued. «I need your help, Wil- 
lie, You are probably one of the oldest 
pupils I shall have, and the little ones will 


see you quiet, mannerly, orderly, faithful to| 
lyour studies, and prompt in recitations, 
they will strive to emulate you, and I shall 
have but little difficulty in governing the 
school ; but. if, on the contrary, you are 
ndisy, forward, rude, negligent of your les- 


they will imbibe your | of mine; a lady whose lameness prevents 


glossy hair. 


man of you. 
trust you, 


spirit, and I shall, go| her getting out into the fields and forests to 
home every night|see the flowers. Do you know, Willie, 
sad and weary.— | whether there is any bloodroot grows about 

Willie, you are cut|here? I don’t know but itis too late for 
out for a good boy,” | its blossoms, ‘but I hope not, for I- want 
and she moved her|some of them very much ; they are so heau- 
hand over his now|tiful; such a snowy whiteness to the 
* Your | flower,” 
head is'a good one. 
Tf you only guide it| I’ve helped dig it many a time. Old Gran- 
with your heart, it) ny Wilmorth, where I used to live, always 
will make a good; | wanted some put in spirit every spring. I'll 
and perhaps a great| get you some to-morrow.” 

Can I 
Willie, | you may find. I shall be so glad of them, 
will you help me to|and in return Il teach you Botany, at 
make this school a|noons and before school in the morning, and 
eredit to the dis-| give you a book like mine to place your 


“ I know where there’s plenty, ma’am.— 


* Do, Willie, and any other wild flowers 


triet ?’ 

Willie had never 
been talked to in 
that way before. He 
had never had trust 
reposed in him. He 
hardly knew what to 
make of it now, but 
he did not hesitate 
: to say at once “I 
will help you all I can. Perhaps I shall 


Wouldn’t you like to have 


* O, yes, ma’am, I guess I would,” and 
the blue eyes were very bright. 

Early the next morning) Willie was at 
the school-house with six beautiful speci- 
mens of bloodroot, and several other spring 
flowers which had peeped out of the moss 
and underbrush of the forest. And Migs 
Merton laid.the new herbarium, with Wil- 
lie Hendrickson written on the cover, and # 


me and I'll give up.” 


the cheeks of the little girls. 


ner ?” 


the seed cakes and rhubarb pie. 


she asked, when the meal was finished. 
* QO, yes, ma’am, plenty of them.” 


flowers.” 


blank book she took from her desk. 


and one little girl asked’ 
«“ What she did that for 7” 


, and anoth 
tle spring-beauties lay clustered. 














Iwa _ittle baby. I cannot even remem- 


\sons, and dilatory in coming to your class, 


forget sometimes, and act bad, because I’m) beautiful piece of poetry on the first page. 
so used to cutting up, that it'll go hard to| She divided all the flowers, and gave him 
be good all at once, but if T do, just look at half, showing him how to analyze them, and 


how to press them, and writing under each 


The other scholars came in just then, and | in her own fair chirography the name, clase 
looked surprised enough to see Willie there | and order, the spot where it grew, its pecu- 
in earnest conversation with the teacher— | iar characteristics, its medicinal qualities, 
| That gentle touch, It melted the poor They hung back bashfully. 

« Tell me their names, Willie,” said Miss 
Merton, kindly, and as he spoke each one, | which florists have given it. 
a feeling of shame, too, and for the first)she took them geutly by the hand, stroking)  * 


if it had them, and also an appropriate quo- 
tation from some poet, and the language 


The week passed on, Friday 


the heads of the little boys, and kissing|night came, and Willie, instead of being 


the worst, had been the best boy in the school. 


School opened, The scholars watched in| He was a bright little fellow, and now that 
vain for Willie to begin his antics, but/his mind and heart were engaged, he bade 


proud of the confidence reposed in him, he| fyir to outstrip all his mates. Miss Merton 
never, that morning, violated a single rule. 


«You have done nobly,” said Miss Mer- 
ton to him, as at the nooning she sat down 
by him. She opened her dinner pail.—| full stomach, not an overloaded, but a 
‘Bless me, but Mrs. Gray must have 
thought I had a wolf's appetite. Can’t you 
help me devour some of this generous din-|¢an possibly do. 


shared her dinner with him every day, re- 
moving thus one cause of the boy’s restless- 
ness and disobedience, for every one knows 


comfortably full stomach, disposes one to be 
more genial and orderly than an empty éne 
Indeed, we have often 
thought that if the city missionaries would 


The boy, used to scraps and crusts, took | carry a gooddinner first to the poor sinners, 
eagerly the nice, white bread, the thin slices | and afterwards a tract, the chances of con- 
of pink ham, the fresh, hard-boiled eggs, | verting them would be much greater. 


They walked home together Friday eve- 


“ Are there any cowslips in the brook ?” | ning, the schdol-ma’am and the little rag- 


ged, bare-footed, almost hatless pupil. She 
made the way pleasant to him, talking to 


« I-wish you would bring me up five or|him of the beautiful world they lived in, 
six pretty ones. I am going to make ajand poipting out the various interesting 
herbarium, and I want some of all the early | things that were all about them; the old 


gray mountains in the distance, with the 


The boy didn’t know what a herbarium | purple shadows of evening creeping over 
was, but he’ brought the flowers quickly, | them } the green fields beside them, with 
and lodked on with curious eyes while she | the white lambkins sporting over them ; the 
analyzed one of them, and: then, after con- | dim forest with its cathedral aisles, stretch- 
sulting her Botany, carefully arranged the |ing far into the distance; the blooming 
remainder in the shape of a crescent, and| orchards, with their snowy promises ; the 
placed them betwecn the leaves of the latge | little brooklet with its singing waves; the 





brown and golden birds filling the scented 


The other scholars gathered about her,|air with their clear notes, and lastly, the 


scarlet west, with the ‘amber curtains of 
sunshine playing over it in gorgeous tides. 


Miss Merton explained, and then care-| And when she knew his hqart, was interest- 
fully turning the leaves, showed them a/ed’and full of unutterable feeling, she said 
all look up to you as an example. If they page on which lay pressed the delicate stars| quietly, 
of the trailing. arbutus, and another on 
which lay the shell-tinted flowers of the| world so fair. Would you like to know 
where the pretty lit-| something more about Him, Willie? Would 


“What a good God! to place us ina 


you not like to study that holy Book of His, 


“I am desirous of making a very large | which He-has given mankind to show them 
and beautiful collection, for I wish to pre-| the way to ‘heaven ?” 
sent it, when finished, to an invalid friend 


“ © yes, ma’am,” and. the boy spoke de- 
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THE YOUTH’S COMPANION. 





voutly.— I thought you would, and so [| ¢t, and words canno 


asked you. I am going tohave a class in 




















the Sunday School, and shallopen it next | roof dol ache! 
Sunday. You will come, Willie godbe ‘4 ¥ 
one of : oH { ould / Mrs. 

T'd Tike’to’ : lax g TOF an ai 
sighed Ei hae | sd split. th Kids, drew the! 
sigh i 1 r j 
ve 2 filled the Ketsle, pigs and 
wear.’ 


will come to-morrow 
con’s and let me 
I'll mend it up 
I'll give you to go 





buy 4 


new hat. You can get-you a good straw|da 


oné for that; ¢an't you ?’ 

‘Oo i Dear me, how good you.are to 
mé. 1 don't see what makes you so. Every- 
body else fréts and scolds at me, and’ says 


['ll go tothe penitentiary yet, I’m so bad.’ 
‘L love you, Willie, that. is. why I 
treat you as Ido, An orphan myself, I 


ean feel for your lonely life." Heaven on! 
knows what T might have been, had sith'gdtl 
friends cared’ for me when my father and 
mother died and Jeft me alone in the wide 
world. Willie, D’'ve great, hopes.of you.— 
You learn quick, remember well, and see 
into things easily, You are capable of mak- 
ing yourself good name in the world. You 
will do it too, I know you will, Don't you 
believe it?’ and she lodked hopefully into 
his eyes. 

‘L want to; QO, if, I only could! ['ll 
study hard every day, and I'll go to Sunday 
School every Sunday. And if T do grow up 
good, I'll ny it all to you, for ‘no one else 
ever cared for me. ey even grudge me 
my victuals, Q, but I’ve seen hard times,” 
and tears trickled down his cheeks. 

‘Don’t think of them, Willie. Look for- 
ward, There is a sunty future iu store for 


you! Good-night. Don’t forget to bring 
the jacket.’ 
. * * 


‘What under the sun have 
iy got in your hands, Miss Merton,’ said 

rs. Gray, the next morning, as the school 
ma’am entered the kitchen. ‘ 

* Why, it’s Willie’s jacket. I’ve premised 
to mend it for him, so that he can go to 
Sunday School to-morrow, and I’ve come to 
beg some patches.’ 

‘Mercy on me, but you can never mend 
that ragged thing.’ 

«Oh, yes, I can. 
patches ?” 

* Why there's lots of them in the loft over 
the woodshed, Istore them up there for 
carpet rags all through the winter, and in 
the spring take them down and wash them 
up and sort them’ over; but dear mé, you 
never can do anything with that old thing.’ 

* You'll see,’ was the cheerful response, 
and the school ma’am mounted up the lad, 
der to the loft, and selected some suitable 
patches. Sitting duwn by the window, she 
ripped up both » Rental above the elbow, cut 
off the rags and pieced them down, sewed 
up the seams again, and put in fresh lining, 
and made new cuffs, Then she cut off the 
torn button-holes, pieced out the sides and 
made new ones, and darned here and there 
till there was not a single hole. 

* Has the school ma’am turned tailoress,’ 
said the Deacon, as he came ‘into dinner, 
- what wages do you make ?’ 

‘ O, good ones, I tell you. Aia’t Ia good 
hand at patching ?’ and she held up the neat- 
ly mended jacket. And then, before she 
could speak further Mrs, Gray told the Deas 
con whose it was and how it looked when 
she brought it in, 

‘You must have some hopes of the boy, 
Miss Merton, or you would not take so much 
pains with him.’ 

* [have great hopes of him, Deacon Gray.’ 
And she detailed the experience of the week, 

‘ Ah, but one swallow don’t make a sum- 
mer.’ 

‘ I know it, Deacon, but then one swallow 
is a harbinger of summer. _It gives us hope 
of seed-time and harvest. It tells us there 
is warm weather somewhere, Deacon. I 
have studied the boy this week, and I am 
satisfied that he only needs kind treatment 
and encouragement to place him far above 
the average of men. , if you would onl 
let him come here now. I'll answer for h 
good conduct.’ 

The Deacon hesitated, but Miss Merton 
plead, and eloquently too, for she felt that a 
soul’s salvation lay in the answer she should 
receive to her petition. 

‘You'd make a preacher, Miss Mer- 
ton,’ and he drew his hand over his eyes.— 
‘It’s hard resisting you. In fact I guess 
I'll have to yield, If mother’s willing, he 
may come to-night.’ 

‘ You'll never repent this good deed, Dea- 
con, never, never. The boy must be good 
in such a home'as this; 80 neat, quiet and 
well arranged, Yl answer for him.’ 

‘ Where are those pants I laid off last 


Where can I find some 


week, wife; those grey ones. They are 
pretty good ras in about the seat, 
and out at the knees. I gness between you, 


you could get the boy a decent ‘pair out’ of 
them.’ 


O, yes, indeed, father, I could cut them 
ver and turn the fronts to the back; Yes, 
indeed ; I’ll get at them as soon as I do up 
the dinner work,’ 

Just at evening Willie éame for his jack- 





ing he was he 





he in the eggs. co 
lest you mile” Willie P the Descon Lad 


but he’ to-nigh 
Sethe ads 
soon brought the swimming 


The snow-white biscuit, the quivering cus- 
tard pie, the mellow cider apple sauce, the 
golden butter and the fragrant tea, were 
just placed on the neatly laid table whien 
the Deacon’s 


was heard. 
‘ Waiting,’ said he, ‘ well sit down, I must 
do my chores first.’ 
“They're all’ done,’ said Willie, respect- 
filly. © I-did them,’ 


‘Ah; you did them, did you? Well, 
then we’ll have tea.’ 

Mrs, Gray had placed an extra plate by 
the side of the school-ma’am, and now mo- 
tioned Willie to sit there. 

*I can wait, [always do,’ said he, hang- 
ing back. 

‘ Nobody. waits at my table, when there's 
room,’ said the Deacon. ‘ sit down, boy, 
and remember that is your place hereafter.’ 

It seemed to Willie that he had sudden- 
ly stept into another world, everybody so 
kind—everything so free. 

* * * Sunday morning came. Wil- 
lie was up before sunrise, doing the neces- 
sary chores, and then Mrs. Gray hi an 
old blanket in one corner of the wood shed, 
and gave him a pail of warm water, some 
soap, & sponge and towel, and told him to 
strip himself to the skin, and wash himself 
thoroughly. And then, just when the boy 
was holding his dirty, ragged shirt in his 
hand, and hesitating to put it om, a sweet 
voice said kindly, you will find your clothes 
just outside the blanket, Willie,” and then 
light footsteps ran away. 

He peeped ont. Sure enough, there was 
a. bran new shirt, the gift of Miss Merton, 
which she had made evenings ; the Deacon's 

nts, the mended jacket, a pair of neatly 

rned socks, some of the Deacon’s that had 
shrunk, and a pair of good, stout shoes, the 
last a present from the Deacon, who had 
told. Miss.Merton and his wife, ‘ he wouldn’t 
do things by halves, he’d test the boy thor- 


ong: 

here were many happy little faces in the 
church that Sabbath morning, but none 
brighter or more cheerful than William Hen- 
drickson’s, and no boy behaved himself bet- 
ter in meeting either, than did he, readi 
out of the same book Miss Merton did, kneel- 
ing by her side, and reading the beautiful 
words of the hymns, as her sweet voice join- 
ed the chorus of the choir. 

Weeks passedon. The summer-time was 
gone, and with it, the dear school-ma’am. 

+I may never see you again, Willie,’ she 
said tenderly, as she held his hands at part- 
ing, ‘ but I hope always to hear a good re- 
port of you. The Deacon has promised to 
write to me occasionally, and I shall expect 
to hear from youin every letter. I shall 
never forget you. I shall remember you in 
my prayers, night and morning. Willie. 
you will rot disappoint me.’ 

Through his tears the boy sobbed out, * no, 
no, no; O, if you could always be with me,’ 

«I leave you witha Friend who never for- 
sakes, Willie, God is with you.’ 

She was gone, and it seemed to the poor 
boy that the heavens had shut its door on 
him forever. But he manfully struggled 
with himself, and though it was not so easy 
to be good under the new teacher that came, 
he was good, remembering ever his promise, 

T would like to follow his career, step by 
step, but my story is growing long, and I 
can only tell you theresults of his continued 
efforts after Knowielge and .| He 
became so near and dear to Deacon Gray, 
that when he was sixteen he adopted him, 
his only little blue-eyed son having been 
called to the ‘ other side of the river.’ He 
went first to the academy, then to a college, 
then to.a theological school, and then, in- 
to the pulpit. q 

Yes, even so; he whom the country pro- 
ple all said was bound to go to the peniten- 
tiary, now preaches the gospel of Christ, on 
every Sabbath day. And the dear teacher, 
now an aged matron, with silvery hair, lis- 
tens to him and learns,of him, The pupil 
has become the pastor; the worst boy. in 
school is now one of the most eloquent 

reachers, and what is better far, one of the 
st of men. Verily, + as yesow, soshall ye 
‘ + Geo — 
A NARROW ESCAPE. 

A few weeks ago a lady of the name of 
Brown was looking out of the door of her 
residence in the country, when she observed 
two birds at some distance in the air, one 
of them pursuing the other. She had but 
just time to call the attention of her little 





daughter, who was standing near her, to 








*O yes, ma’am,E. guess I can) and he} jy 


















ba of 
. danger and distress let-us, 
like the dove, seek a place of safety at the 
feet of one who is more gentle and loving 
than ‘any earthly being, and we shall not 
fail tofind protection and rest on His 
boso: 


i 
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tt 
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‘* Haste not !—rest not !’” 

Doty We eigguee aa 
“ . 

Do the right, whate'er botide ! 

Haste not !—rest not! Conflicts past, 

God shall crown thy work at last !— Goethe. 





THE FAMILY. 


For the Youth's Companion. 
THE LITTLE PHILOSOPHER. 

‘Talking about the rain-guage the other 
day, reminded me of another instrument in 
common use, which I should like to have 
explained to me, Uncle ? 

‘ What instrument is that, Robert ?” 

‘ The weather-glass, or barometer, Sir. I 
often see it stated that the barometer stood 
twenty-nine inches, and twenty-nine and a 
half inches, and so on. Also that the bar- 
ometer showed for fine or foul weather.— 
Why does the mereury in the tube stand 
higher at one time than at another? How 
is it that it can predict the state of the 
weather ? And how can they find the height 
of a mountain by this instrument ?’ 

‘A barometer; Robert, is an instrument 
to tell the weight of the air at any given 
place or moment. The atmosphere is rare- 
ly at one stand. It changes its density, and 
therefore its weight, every few days, some- 
times every few hours. The denser the at- 
mosphere the heavier it it. The rarer the 
atmosphere the lighter it is. The barome- 
ter is affected by these changes. When the 
air.is heavy the mercury rises, and when it 
is light the mereury falls.’ 

‘Rises when it is heavy, Unele? I 
should have thought that when the air is 
heavy the mercury:ought to fall.’ 

‘ Why so, Robert ?” 

‘ Because the more weight you place upon 
a body the more you press it down.’ 

‘True, Robert; but in the case of the 
barometer the weight of the atmosphere is 
made to press upwards and not downwards.’ 

‘That is just the point I could never 
understand.’ 

* Let me explain. You know how a com- 
mon suction pump acts, don’t you ?” 

‘Yes, sir, It causes a vacuum in the 
chambers of the pump by forcing out the 
air. Then the water in the well begins to 
rise to fill up the space from which the air 
has been taken.’ 

‘ But it could not rise of itself. It could 
not get up to the void space unless it was 
forced up. The question then is, whence is 
the power that forces it up ?” 

‘Oh, I remember now, Uncle; it is the 
pressure of the atmosphere on the water in 
the pump-well that forces up the column of 
water.’ 

* Now you have it, Robert. And that is 
just the principle of the common barometer. 
A vacuum is'formed by the maker of the 
instrument, in the upper part of the tu 
The tube is sealed—hermetically sealed, 
they call it—so.as to'exelude the air. The 








the circumstance, when the foremost bird, 
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“ ‘That's what. I-could: never understand, 
, It always seemed to me that the 

a eae the mereury 
should sink, But I see now,—the air’ is 













t| made to press upwards instead of down- 


> 
_ *¥es, Robert; the direction of the force 

* But how is it, Uncle, that a column of 
mercury rises only to about twenty-nine or 
thirty inches by the pressure of the air, and 
a column Of water rises as many as thirty- 
two feet ?’ 

‘It is quite reasonable that it should do 
80, Robert. How much higher is thirty- 
two feet than thirty inches 7” 

‘Let me see. Thirty-two feet are three 
hundred and eighty-four inches; and.384 
is about thirteen times thirty. It is just 
thirteen times higher.’ 

“Very good; now how many times is 
mercury heavier than water, do you think ?’ 

*I did know ; but really, I forget.’ 

*Mereury, as compared with water is 
about thirteen times heavier.’ 

* Ah, that accounts for it, then, Uncle.— 
A column of mercury. thirty inches, is the 
same as @ column of water thirty-two feet.’ 

‘ Precisely so.” 

‘I begin to see something now, Unele 
John. The principle of the barometer is 
plainer to me now than I ever saw it be- 
fore. But how is it made to predict the 
weather, and measure the heights of moun- 
tains 7’ 

‘I think, Robert, I will postpone answer- 
ing these questions until our next conversa- 
tion. They will require a little more time 
than I can devote to them now.’ 





SCRAPS FOR YOUTH. 


NELLY’S GREAT FAULT. 

Children often persuade themselves that 
deceiving others is not lying, if they do not 
tell untruths with the tongue. But- the 
Bible makes no distinction between words 
and acts. If one intends to deceive it is 
quite as bad to do it by a look or a motion, 
or even by silence, as it is to, utter a false- 
hood in words, The Barlow Family, a lit- 
tle book published by the Am. Bap. Publi- 
cation Society has a good story, illustrating 
this : 


Nelly Barlow was a charming and affec- 
tionate girl. She possessed so many excel- 
leticies that every one loved her. But she 
had one great fault. It was a strong ten- 
dency todeception. Without telling a false- 
hood directly, she would give a false impres- 
sion : and when guilty of a wrong action, 
would find so many ways of shielding her- 
self, instead of frankly confessing her fault, 
that she only involved herself still deeper 
in trouble, and gave her good mother a great 
deal of pain. 

As an instance, she had naturally a great 
deal of curiosity in her disposition, and did 
not try, as she should have done, to gver- 
come it. One day her mother afd aunt were 
both out, and having alittle headache, she 
had obtained permission from her teacher to 
gohome at recess. Going into her mother’s 
room and finding no one ther@, and seeing 
the closet door a little open, she thought 
how nice it would be to,see what was upon 
those high shelyes. So, getting a chair, she 
commenced climbing ; but in stepping upon 
the top her foot was a little too much one 
side, and just as her hand was upon one of 
the little jars, over went the chair, bringing 
herself and chair and jar upon the floor with 
a tremendous crash. | Frightened at what 
she had done, she quickly dragged away the 
chair, amd running softly up stairs to her 
room, hid herself until the danger of detec- 
tion was over. The noisé was distinctly 
heard by Bridget in the basement, who 
came running up to see what could be the 
matter. No one was to be seen, and what 
it meant she could not think ; but seeing 
the closet door a little ajar, she opened it, 
and there, upon the floor, lay a quantity of 
cranbery preserves, surrounded by bits of 
broken glass. She, stood and viewed the 
seene with the utmost astonishment for a few 
moments, then concluding to do nothing 
about it until her mistress came home, went 
down to her work. 

When Mrs. Barlow returned, she was 
much surprised as Bridget showed her the 
closet. 


« What can it mean ?” said she. 
« And sure it’s that I would be afther 


|ment from the other children, so that 





Knowing ‘meself,” said Biddy. 


“ Was it before the children came home?” 
‘Yes, mem ; half an hour a’most.” 
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and she Sean core to - of the 
front Sor inte the yard, so as to have ,it 
a she was just from school. 
precautions of, course prevented 
“en from falling upon her, and espe- 
cially as-she appeared as much surprised as 
any one. But when Monday morning came, 
as Bridget wis about to wash Nelly’s apron, 
she was startled to find it badly Ld re 
taking it to her mistress, she asked how | it 
haypened. The owner was called and ques- 
i : for a moment she was at a loss 
what to say, then, feeling that her mother’s 
searching eye was upon her, her confusion 
increased. 
“T was trying to wash it,” she stammered, 
“and ‘when I was drying it by the stove, it 
scorched.” 


“ But why did you wash it at all?” 

“ Because—because [—I—” 

Mrs. Barlow gently laid her hand upon 
the child’s mouth, fearing from her manner 
that her words would not be perfectly in ae- 
cordance with truth, and, drawing her to 
her side, said : 

“My daughter, tell me the truth—the 
whole truth just as it is.” 

Bursting into tears, she confessed the 
whole ; of her coming home at recess 
and ereee one in the room, attempting 
to,gratify her curiosty by climbing to. the 
closet shelves ; of her unlucky fall; of. her 























Nelly was 








efforts to wash the cranberry stains from her . 


apron, and scorching it by the stove. 

“I did not take a single taste of the pre- 
serves, mamma, nor tell any real story eith- 
er, - nobody asked me if I did it.”. 

“ T cannot agree with you, my daughter,” 
said Mrs. Barlow tenderly, x ae ed 
away the tears ofthe sobbing child. “You 
covered one wrong,by acting three falsehoods. 
First, you pretended to come home at the 
usual time, which was not trae; then. you 
appeared surprised with the rest of'us, when 
you well knew how it happened ; and, lastly, 
you gave me a wrong impression with regard 
to your apron. Now, in the sight of God, 
whose eye was upon your heart, you are 
just as guilty as if you told the most direct 
falsehood with your lips,” 

Children, beware of Nelly’s fault. I have 
known children, who had no kind mother 
to help them overcome this sin, grow up to 
be men and women, and this habit grew up 
with them, until they became so deceitful, 
that no one knew when to trust their word, 
And this is not all: falsehood leads to other 
sins.” 

THE INSIDE BETTER THAN THE 

OUTSIDE. 

Girls imagine sometimes that if they can 
have a pretty bonnet, and a handsome dress, 
everybody will look at them and admire 
them. But people soon find out whether 
there is a kind heart, and intelligent mind, 
under the dress, and think more of these 
then of the outside appearance. Here is'a 
good story of a little girl, who was once 
cheated by a beautiful binding : 


When I was a little girl, I attended a 
Sabbath School in which it was the custom 
to reward good lessons by a blue ticket 
bearing a verse of Scripture. Five blue 
tickets entitled the scholar to a red one, and 
a certain number of red ones might be ex- 
changed for a book. Once, when the time 
for giving out the rewards had arrived, my 
teacher brought to our class a pile of new 
volumes, bidding us choose for. ourselves.— 
My fancy, as I remember, was attracted by 
a gaily-bound book, with gilt edges, and pro- 
fusely illustrated, I.resolved to take that 
book, and looked mbst disdainfully ona 
plainer one, habited in sober black, which 
was pressed upon my notice. 

Reaching my home, I sat down, in a fa- 
vorite corner, to make the accquaintance of 
my prize. Little friend, imagine my: cha- 
grin when I discovered that my treasure 
was suited only to the most infantile, com- 
aur and had no charms for me! I 

ad been cheated by a fanciful binding, and 
for days and weeks the sight of the little 
book was a mortifying souvenir of my weak- 
ness, 

Older children than I was, haye been im- 
posed upon by bright outsides, Many a 
rosy apple is rotten at the core. Manya 
bright cherry hides‘the little worm. The 
tiger is ‘a very beautiful animal, with a 
glossy fur, most elegantly striped and mot- 
tled; but he is eruel and bloodthirsty, and 
often springs from the deep jungle gloom 
upon an innocent victim. The most poison- 
ous plants have deep-green leaves and wax- 
en berriés.. So, some of the worst men and 
women who have ever lived, have been 
famed for their beauty and grace. Cleopa- 
tra, who in ancient times’ was famed Tor 


her attractive appearance, trated the 
most shocki! b+ and final killed her- 
self. Queen of England, whose 
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THE/YOUTH’S COMPANION. 





ous, ‘ 
N ake of things by their — 
The little whi a 
sweet fragrance on the air, cle mom, a re 
tegiment of flaunting dahlias does not shed 
the faintest perfume. A kindly heart often 
throbs under a ragged vest, while beautiful 
ents and handsome features conceal 
evil and ungenerous motives. a 
by the outward appearance ; but God look- 
eth on the heart. 


——-e-—__ 


HOW TO BE CONTENTED, 


Grown people and children make a great Le 


deal of their own unhappiness, and if they 
only thought how many ay 8 God has 
given them instead of the few discomforts 
which they experience, they would lose much 
of their discontent, Here. is a good story 
of a little girl.cured of her fretfulness : 


‘Oh, mother !’ said Clara, «I get so tired 
eating just bread and- butter and potatoes 
for my supper, and aire only cold wa- 
ter out of this tin cu: You do not know 
how beautiful Mrs. arrington’ 's table look- 
ed last night when I went home with the 
work. They were just taking dinner, and 
asked me into the dining room to get my 
money. The tea things were silver and the 

lates china; and little Ellen, who is no 
lieer than I am, had a cup of coffee anda 
little silver cup for water too. There was 
such nice things. on the table—fresh fish 
and chickens, and everything so 
Don’t you wish we were rich people too, 
mother ?” 

‘ My little girl must be carefnl to keep 
Giant Discontent out of her heart if she 
would be happy. We must be content to 
live in the sphere in which God has placed 
us, for he knows a great deal better than we 
do what is good for us. Ifyou had been 
with me this morning, Clara, and had seen 
what I did, you would feel thankful for your 
good, wholesome supper of fresh bread and 
butter, and mashed potatoes.’ 

‘ Whee, did you go, mother ! 
see poor Margaret ? 

‘ Fes my ioe a found her worse than 
ever. She cannot go out washing any more 
and her two littlechildren were almost starv- 
ing. All they had to eat yesterday was 
some turnip parings, Johnny gathered from 
the street.’ 

‘Oh, mother, how dreadful. !’ said little 
Clara, her eyes filling with tears. ‘I wish 
I could take my suppersto them.’ 

«They are well provided for now. A 
kind gentlemen, for whom I have been sew- 
ing, has sent them provisions enough to last 
several weeks. You should have seen that 
woman’s eye lighten up with joy at the gift lt 
and how eagerly she supped the bow 
warm gruel I made for her. 

‘When we are tempted to fret, Clara, and 
envy those who are better off than we, it will 
be a great help to remember how many are 
in a great deal worse condition. You have 
read the sweet little story about the ‘ Shep- 
herd of Salisbury Plain.” You know his 
little daughter felt ‘ so sorry for those poor 
people who had no salt to eat on their po- 
Pua while they hadadish quite full of 


Dorn to 


"s Qultivate the same spirit, my little girl, 
and it will make even a dry crust look sweet- 
er than manya rich man’s dainties.’ 

air sijsign ) 
UGLY TALE. 

We are told in Scripture to set a watch 
upon our lips. This is especially needful 
with many young people, who rarely open 
their mouths but to make mischief. Read 
the following common expressions, and see 
how disagreeable they seem on paper :— 


Tl box your 
Shut up this 

away! Get 
Iwon’t? You 
You'll catch it !— 
Come here directly! Put 
! You'll kill yourself! I 
don’t care! y’re mine! Mind your 
own business! Til tell my ma! You 
mean thing! There, I told you so! You 
didn’t ! Fou did! I will have it! O, 
see what you havedone! “Twas you !— 
Won’t you get it, though! . It’s my house! 
Who’s afraid of you! Mbah-h-h-h! Boo- 
hoo! 00! od! 60! “What's the matter !— 
Clear out of this room directly!’ Do you 
hear me! Right away! It’s enough to 
set one crazy ! 


Pshaw! Stop yonr nojse! 
ears! Hold your tongue ! 
minute! Let me be! 
out! - Behave yourself! 
shall? Never mind! 
Don’t bother ! 
away those thin, 


(ive: 
A LITTLE CHILD AT PRAYER. 
A child at pra; etm beauteous. sight! 


Dimpled hands ¢ 3 eyes lifted heaven- 

ward, ; lees a noe upon the youth- 

ful one, six summers,—God 

be | the por eae heaem one ramen was 
reathed, her looks 


ps orphan! sweet child, ike a oe frail | in 
upon the ‘uncertain sea of Fife, to battle with 
the waves of sorrow and disappointment. 
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unto me,” will hear your voive, sweet one. 
—Leisure Moments, 


——-e— 


THE EFFECTS OF RUM AND BAD 
COMPANY. 


In the Salem Police Court, the other day 
I. Watson Andrews, a young man who a few 
years since, on reachin ° majority receiv- 
ed a patrimony of$90, was arrested for 
being a common Geekard and for want of 
two dollars to pay his fine, was committed 
to Salem jail for thirty days. 
ET ET 
A PRAYER FOR LITTLE CHILDREN, 
Jesus, love me, make me 
Take my naughty heart away; $ 
Jesus, teach me, for I would 
Love thee better every day. 
Thine, dear Saviour, I would be ; 
Always mtle ; always kind ; 
Make me, Jtsus, just like thee, 
In my heart and in my mind. 


But.a little child Iam, 


1 may be a little lamb, 

In thy sheepfold here below. 
Keep me, Jesus, while I live ; 
ba a 5 Jen, when I die ; 

my i rr 
A ewes hoe with thee on high. 
pies 
CATCHING WHALES. 

One of the greatest delicacies among the 
Flathead Indians of Vancouver’s Island is 
blubber, which they obtain in the following 
ingenious manner:—During the severe 
storms that occasionally visit, their coast 
from the North, it frequently happens that 
whales are driven so far out of 
tude that the receding tide lexvesthem 
unable to regain the deep water. » When 
the natives discover a fish in this unhappy 

redicament; they assemble in great num- 
_ each family furnishing a canoe; their 
weapon is a barbed spear-head of hard wood 
fastened so loosely into the handle, that 
when the head is fixed into anything, the 
former can be withdrawn leaving the latter 
in the wound. To the head itself are at- 
tached first a long rope of seaweed—next a 
bladder of seal-skin. Armed with this the 
boats approach the monster, and, getting as 
near as they can, throw the spear: the head 
buries in his skin, and, when the handle is 
drawn out remains, acting as an anchor to 
the bladder and rope. The whale'soon pre- 
sents an extraordinary appearance, being en- 
titely covered with bladders ; these, as the 
tide rises, prevent him from sinking deep 

enough to regain the ocean, or make very 
much resistance. Thus buoyed up he is 
pulled over the bar into the harbor by the 
united efforts of the thousand ropes so firm- 
ly attached to him. Once in the bay he is 
safe, and is easily dispatched. 





CHILDREN’S COLUMN. 





For the Youth’s Companion. 
THE BROKEN TEA-CUPS, 

Sally’s mother came in from washing.— 
She was very tired, and sat down wearily 
in a chair, 

‘I wish you would get supper, Sally! I 
am too tired,’ she said. 

Now Sally had just come home from 
school, and she was busily engaged in cut- 
ting out some paper dolls. She did not 
like to be. disturbed, and replied, ‘I can’t 
come just now, mother.’ 

‘ Why not 7° said her mother, sharply, 

‘ Because I am cutting out these dolls,’ 

‘ Obey me instantly,’ said her mother. 

Sally threw down her scissors in a pet, 
and went to the stove. She put on the tea- 
kettle, and then began to set the little 
round table for supper, But she was in an 
ill-humor, and when that is the case, every- 
thing. goes wrong. She ‘carelessly came 
along with a number of tea-cups and sau- 
cers.in her hand, when they suddenly slid’ 
down out of her ‘hands, and broke. They 
were not very expensive tea-cups. and, sau- 
cers, but Sally’s mother could not afford: 
better, for all'she had to live ‘upon she was 
obliged to earn with her hard work. She 


eir latic | 
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‘ Could not my. child-be more careful ?” 
' © Oh! mother! I'did not mean to do it.” 
‘No, I suppose not, and, yet you might 
have been more cautious in | them. 
Thave no money to get more. a dear 
me, what a sad thing it is to be so poor ! 
Sally felt dreadfully. She picked ‘up the 
broken crockery, and carried it behind the 


|| wood-house, and she heartily wished she 


could mend it, Wishing, however, was of 
no use, and she thought, to herself, while 
she was eating her supper, that she meant 
to try and earn, somé money to buy more 
cups and saucers for her poor mother, 

But she could not earn ‘much. * To be 
sure she picked up baskets of chips, and 
brought shavings from the carpenter’s ; but 
that. was scarcely a pemny: She almost 
despaired of being able to pay this debt.— 
About Christmas time Sally’s uncle,who was 
captain of a schooner, came home from sea. 
He was very kind, and generous, as all 
sailors are, and he came to see his sister, 
and made her a good many comfortable lit- 
tle presents. As he was going away he 
said to Sally : 

‘ Little girls always want some money for 
Christmas, and 1 have @ bright half-dollar 
which I am going to give you.’ 

Sally's eyes sparkled, Children of poor 
parents do not often get half-dollars, and 
she was very much pleased. She thanked 
her uncle, and took the money, and held it 
tight in her hand while she bade him good- 
bye. 

After her uncle had gone, Sally sat down 
to think what she should do with her half- 
dollar. 

‘I might buy some good things to eat,’ 
she said, ‘ but they would soon be gone, I 
wonder whether a half-dollar would buy a 
bonnet or a shawl? I need a new pair of 
shoes! Oh! I know what to buy—some 
cups and saucers for mother. I should like 


to pay that. debt for mother, because we} ‘}f 


have none scarcely, and when company 
comes I have to run and borrow.’ 

That afternoon being, a holiday, she 
walked down Water street. The shops 
looked very gaily. There were all manner 
of toys, and pretty things to attract  chil- 
dren, and Sally stopped more than once or 
twice to look at them. 

‘How I should like that tin wagon and 
horses, or that harmonica, or that doll ; oh! 
how pretty it is!” 

At last she came to a crockery store.— 
She entered. Great piles of plates, and| 
dishes of all sorts filled the store. She did. 
not know where to go, she was so bewil- 
dered. At last a gentleman, looked. over 
the counter and said : 

‘ What do you want, my little girl ?’ 

‘ Please, sir, some cups and saucers.’ 

‘What kind?. China,.or white stone- 
ware, or common’ blue earthen ?’ 

‘ Blue,’ she replied. 

He showed her some. ‘ Yes, sir, these 
are the ones. How much are they a set?’ 

‘ Fifty cents.’ 

Sally turned over her bright half-dollar, 
and looked at it. Her little mind was busy, 
but she decided at last to give it all, 

‘ Here it is, sir.’ 

‘How are are you going to carry them 
home?’ he asked. 

‘I can carry them if you will lend me a 
basket.’ 

‘Will you bring it back ? 

* Yes, sir, to-morrow.’ 


on 
‘ How came you to buy crockery? You} ot immense 


are a very little girl to come on such an er- 
rand. Did your mother send you?’ 

‘No, sir; I broke mother’s cups and 
saucers, and I wanted to get some more for 
her, because she is poor.’ 


‘Where did you get your half-dollar ?| 1 


said the gentleman, becoming interested. 

‘Uncle gave it to me for a Christmas 
present,’ 

‘ And you spent it all for your men ee 
did you?’ 

‘ Yes, six.’ 

‘ And you have had no candies.or cakes 
for Christmas?’ 

‘No, sir.’ 

‘Stay here a moment, my little girl, till 
I come back,’ said the gentleman, jumping’ 
over the counter in a, hurry. 

He-was not long away. When he came 
back he brought a paper parcel, tied with 








spa setinpahiein petite the basket, 


ou ouih not open this till you get 
eae and you will find something for your- 
self in it. “And to-morrow morning you 
may bring me back the basket.’ 

Sally thanked him, and took it up and 
went out of the store. It was a pretty 
heavy basket, and her arms ached with 
carrying it; but after resting several times 
by the way, she got home at last. 

‘Why, Sally, what have you got in that 
basket ?’ called out her mother, who was 
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sewing at the window, 

Sally brought in the basket and’set it upon 
the table: She then took’ out. the cups, | beeame 
neatly covered’ with paper to keep them | * 
from breaking, and put them down one after 
another. 


‘There, mother! there are mowed cups and . 


saucers back again.’ 

‘Where did you get them?’ asked her 
mother. 

‘I bought them with my half-dollar,’ re- 
plied Sally. ‘And the gentleman was so 
kind as to give me this paper parcel. I 
wish you would let me have your scissors to 
cut the string, for I wish to see what is in- 
side of it.’ 

So Sally cut the twine, and out tumbled 
six apples, and some candy and nuts, on the 
table, 

‘Oh! mother, do see, mother !’ cried she 
‘ Here are things for Christmas eve. How 
glad I am. Do eat some of these nice 
things,’ she added, beginning to eat one of 
the rosy apples. Sally felt repaid for all 
her self-denial. She enjoyed the present 
very much, and remembered ever after to be 
very careful when she set the table not to 
break the crockery. 

It taught her a lesson of justice, and she 
tried to repay every injury she accidentally 
committed. 





BRONCHITIS. 

From Mr. C. H. Gardener. ee eee 
Institute, N. ¥.—“ I have been afllicted with Bronchitis 
the past winter, and found no Tellet t until I found yon 
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“Quite spirited, and will be read with interest.”—North- 


dengion nm Gazette. 
he general tendency of the book is wholesome.”— Salem 
Observer. 


Children’s Books 
Ever offered in Boston. 


245 WASHINGTON STREET. 21—3w 





AYER’S AGUE CURE, 
FOR THE SPREDY CURE OF 
Intermittant Fever, or Fever and e, Remittent Fever, 
jical and 


vi i for the whole Class of Diseases Origi- 
Bilious Fevers, meee, i 





Laer Soid by all 
20 





2 La HEATH, 

719 CORNHILL, BOSTON 
DEALER IN 
Sabbath-School Books, 
—AND— 

Theological Literature; 


Also BIBLES, ‘iM eaniss 4 moet Publishes beer 
jay ety bet ig +5 REIN Al mere’ veraaglin’ Sood; 


‘| are the su! 


Mazsszs. J. Bunnatr. & Co.—I cannot refuse to 
hs aeeleat dal ‘effect in my own Aperavated case, yr your 


Pate Rae a tent sc cies et Fae ne ops "The akin skin #he aide pen 
Lo not touch it itvthout pal.” This isriiete Lriteted exe Engage a 1 
| which waht hs ones since told pentehe t. 

ysician, to SORT. 
the Oil, 1b its 


been 
y the advice of my 
your prosess 
use the iast week in June. The tion a 
daye the 


ceased to 
and I have now a ra thle grow aT ase Bale, ttre thet 
oiherds mheshige will be induced to mane same 


reme Yours 
: SUSAN B. POPE. 
Burnett’s Cocoaine. 

A single aa yep renders the hair (no matter how 
stiff and dry,) so Gow, for several da fs 
coneeded by ail sha teane’ Sood it to be the the best! ax 
ay aoe _———s in the World. 
wy ha BURNETT & CO., rage 
For nt by ont generally at 50 cents a bottle 





CONGREGATION AL BOOK-STORE, 
161 WASHINGTON STREET. 
J. EB. Tilton & Company 
Have just published cheap editions for Sabbath-schools of 


LIFE’S EVENING. By the author of “ Life’s Morning.” 
LIFE’S MORNING. 





SONGS LN THE NIGHT. By Rev. A. OC. Thompson. 


“| THE RECTORY OF MORELAND. 


LESSONS FROM THE CROSS. By Samuel Hopkins. 
BIOGRAPHY OF SELF-TAUGHT MEN. 

OLD SOUTH CHAPEL PRAYER MEETINGS. 

ALICK ; or, The Last of the 

MOTHERS OF THE BIBLE. By Mrs.8. G. Ashton. 
AGNES AND THE LITTLE KEY. 

BERTHA AND HER BAPTISM. 

CATHARINE. By the author of “ 

mare FLOWERS. By the author of “ vhapees the Dark 


SABBATH TALKS ABOUT JESUS. 
SABBATH TALKS ON THE PSALMS OF DAVID. 
THE LIGHT-HEARTED GIRL. 
THE CARDINAL FLOWER. 
THE BURIAL OF THE PIRST BORN. 
THE LOST LAMB, 
THE STORY OF OUR DARLING NELLIB. 

They have also publications of 
THE PRESBYTERIAN BOARD. 

ROBERT CARTER & BROTHERS. 

A. D. Fs RANDOLPH. 

SHELDON & CO. 

WM. 8. & A, MARTIEN. 

SMITH, ENGLISH &.0O. 

And all of the principal publishers of the United States. 


We heave o just prepared a list of all the new and ula 
books, blished Preabyte: rian Bo d 


Boar 
desgued he fo 8a Shah sehuol ont [Reariés, which. will be ow or 


EPILEPSY AND SCIATICA CURED?! 
LFTTER ae BEV. J. M. GRAVES. 
Messrs. B. O. & G. Wilson, 
Wholesale Botanic Dregriom, 
trals 





Boston. 

About the 10th November last I was suddenly stricken 
down with something like an attack of Epilepsy, in which 
I remained unconscious for some hours, When conscious- 
ness returned I suffered severe pain in my back, and 
. ye not ae moved or taxnea withost.es — suffering. 
gies, writhout giving me re any relief. aie ‘about Take 
be I received a bottle e: of your Compound Sarsapa- 

Cherry Bitters, and y and com- 
menced using them according to directions. 

Within three hours after the first application ofthe 

wimfraale By myself in bed, which seemed to me almost 
a . By renee: the use of them the pal inmy 

diminished tren, »s0thating rev! da} 
t — able to stand on my feet, then towalk, and mally 

very comfortable. Whenever the pain a tans 
a l apply the Drops with a speedy — sure relief, 

M, @! 


RaVES. 
Newtonville April 1, 1858. 26—ly 
. 











JUST PUBLISHED, 
TAKING A STAND. 
BY MRS. H. C. ENRIGHT, 
Author of Hugh Fisher, Robt. Dawson, Jane Hudsov, &c. 


Asa rier gi Fermin Books, Mrs. Knight has few equals 
oniien, ke works are peed ee ES 
Pies Siesteeeee eens wit 
ich ans e cabins poor. ph 
her pen may may be re; a benefaction to race. 
TAK (3A STAND is a Temperance theme, thar 
which, one more Lepage clements ¢ make up the 
cannot be =o Ah 


Mein a At ad like the 

‘ atime 

chi may be seen puffing the preveat, when even and ps ot 
ten to fitteen years of age are on trial in —— Police 
Stunkenages, thie ittia vane, is most opportune and —_ 


Price 25 Cents. 


HENRY HOYT, 
17—-3w 9 





NOW READY, 
THE YOUTH’S 
SCRIPTURE QUESTION BOOK 
ON THE NEW TESTAMENT. 
Nothing in the whole range 
has been uch 
hes ape eve aa question oo “ues bose ft Your ar 


Pa a 
the fA OES of the tert bokeh andy —_ 
tical and historical-on those Portions of the Settpteree iene 
of 4 lesson. The book contains fifty-two les- 
~~ Be rad i im the year~on the Ife, teachings 
Price 12 Cents, 
HENRY HOYT, 


v—-tw No. 9 Cornhill, Boston. 





DR. J. W. POLAND'S 
FAMILY MEDICINES. 
PREPARED 4 GOFFSTOWN CENTRE, ¥. B. 

1. The well-known Heapacwe Krciez. For sick and nervy- 
ous headache, and nervous diseases generally. Price 50 cents 
2. Hymor Doctor. The great remedy forall af 
One physician alone has already bought and ‘used over forty 
Os mgge br Price 50 cents per bottle. 3. Wirrs Pixs Oox- 

Wherever used, acknowledged ag a most wonderful 
Wikeakl ot Cedda thee, eee ce tea oe anda 
sure cure for Kidney Complaints. Price 87 1-2cents. 4. Gm 


Pla.ntain Ointment are equally good in thelr place, and equally 
cheap. 








‘. C. Goodwin & Co., owelenad! to ai uea 
Agents. Sold by all dealers in medidines. 
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YOUTH’S COMPANION. 
BOSTON, MAY 24; 1860. 
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HOW TO OBSERVE. ‘ 

Every boy at this season of the year, espeei- 
ally, should carry. good lens, or in other 
words, » magnifying glass,in his pocket. Na- 
ture is just: awakening uprafter her four 
months’ sleep; ‘and in a few days more the 
earth, the air, the water; will teem with ani- 
mal and vegetable life. By examining these 
objects with a lens, an intelligent boy or girl 
May acquire a wonderful amount of informa- 
tion in @ very short time, [¢ will be original 
information, too; not d from books, 
and therefore the fruit of other men’s labors. 

Let every boy bave also a small canister or 
pill-box im his pocket, in which to deposit his 
specimens until he gets home, and has an op- 
portunity of examining them. Let him also 
keep a memorandum book, or journal, in 
which he can write down what he observes, 
noting the dates and other particulars in 
regular order. 

It-is astonishing how much valuable infor- 
mation an industrious lad can get together in | 
this way during a single spring or summer.— 
Let him-note down when the buds began to 
open on the different trees ; when he saw the 
first butterfly; heard the first note of the| 
thrush or blue-bird ; when the house-fly came | 
forth, &e., &e. All this would enlarge his 
mind, and, in after life, a note-book so kept, 
would afford him a degree of pleasure vf which 
at present he has no conceptioa. 





LETTERS FROM SUBSCRIBERS. 





Newburyport, May 3, 1860. 


| other days. 





Messrs. Olmstead & Co., Dear Sirs :—En-| 
closed please find one dollar to pay for the) 
Companion another year. It is one of the| 
very best of papers, and is adapted both to in- 
struct and interest all who may read it, young | 
orold. The ‘* Young Phifosopher’’ is very in- | 
teresting, and a t deal of knowledge may | 
be gained from it. We think if we could re-| 
member all that this little paper contains, and | 
carry out all its principles, we should be a 
great deal happier, know a great deal 
more. We hope it may long continue to be a 
friend and gsi to the youth, and that they 
may profit by it. Yours truly, C.E. H. 


Salisbury, Conn., March 20, 1860. 
Messrs. Olmstead & Oo., Dear Sirs :—En- 
closed please find one dollar to pay for the 
Youth’s Companion for the present year. 
though we have not been acquainted long, it 
has proved a pl t and profitable comp 
ion, and we look for its coming with the 


greatest — Wishing it a long and pros- 
perous life, I remain its sincere friend. = 
M. P.H. 











VARIETY. 





THE “MORNING STAR.” 

Of all the missionary ships employed in the 
Pacific Ocean none is so well known in this 
country as the Morning Star. Of this vessel 
‘we copy the following notice from the Honolu- 
lu Commercial Advertiser of the lst of March : 

This-beautiful little missionary packet, the 

ide of thousands of children of Torte and 

ljawaaii, who hold certificates of ownership in 
her, sailed on Wednesday last for another 
cruise to the Marquesas*Group, to carry pro- 
visions and necessaries to the missionaries sta- 
tioried among those islands. At the invitation 
of her Captain, we embraced the opportunity 
to make a visit on board before she sailed. We 
found her all newly painted, and throughout 


Al-| fh, 





the vessel irom stern to bow, below and aloft, 
she ap as neat and tid as @ lady's par-| 
lor. Under the experi management of 
Captain Brown, we should look for nothing | 
else. The defectiveness in her construction | 
which we noticed some months since, and 
which was the cause of her long detention 
here, has all been removed, and Capt. B. thinks 
that she is in every res; a better vessel now 
than when she sailed from, Boston four years 

. It would have made the hearts of her 
little owners rejoice to have seen her 
as she leftour harbor on Tuesday last, with 
fe ow Sen nls arming from her mast- 


‘ 


heads, among that bearing the dove and 
élive branch, presented to her by the children 
of Honolulu. 


ua. It was indeed a pretty sight to 
her thus setting sail on seg dan of 
+e 


sarge coty eae 
a pe gem ; 
Gust shone o'er Bethicnae” 

The little packet touches at Hilo, to receive 
on board Rev. T. Coan, delegate to the Mar- 
quesas Mission, and then proceeds on her 
benevolent voyage to the Marquesas. She will 
be absent some two or three months. 


A GOOD REASON FOR DISBELIEF. 
A writer in the S. S. Times, says that a few 





days since he wae riding out from Alton, alone 
in his buggy, and came up with a little fellow 
who, with » bundle under his arm, was trudg- 


ing along in the same way. Hé apoke to. the | in House glass 
led. sel, wherein are kept several live specimens of 


“Where are you going, my boy?” I 


“ T'm going out to Monticello, (about 
eta eit emadeten tne tbe, 
is working on the railroad,” he replied. 


i 


_ 1'm going the same and shall be life or death to the worm, which was watched 
py to have your wy. et fn and de with much interest and curiosity. The sunfish 
with me.’’ Withou fae. joy ot a es eres ee aS 
ans, SS ee ee of ‘heart to of tie teh = himself to wie 
As he was communicative t, pore § next thing was for the fish to 
make Avy he pe oe ceeds: re pe pr ag Ss 
: many ‘Imaneuvres were 
++ You livein Alton?” without . At last, the rais 
Yoo, sir." Cea herd lee coke all me he 
* Do you go to the Sunday-school ?” bloodsucker from his position the fish 
“Yeu air?” gener. Se » this” time ‘tail 
“ To what Sunday-schoel do you go.?” first ; but the wily worm himself out- 
“To the Baptist school, sir.” 


“ Do your perents attend church ?”” 

“+ Yes, sir.’ 

** What church do they attend?” 

“ They go to the Cathedral sometimes.” 

‘* They are Catholics, then?” 

‘* You, sir.’’ : 

« And are they es to have you go toa 
Protestant Sunday-school ?”’ 

Yes, sir, they’d rather I’d go there than 


tholic . 
‘* Bat how is that, if they are Catholics ?”’ 
**O! they ain’t very much of Catholics.— 
used to be, but they ain’t very much of 
Catholics now.” 
‘* Well, what has changed their minds?” 
«+ Why, my father and mother, you know, 
have to work hard. And they went. to the 
riest for permission to eat meat on Fridays, 
at the priest wouldn’t let them He told 
them that if they eat it, they would be cursed, 
and swell up and die. But they fuund that 
they couldn’t work without eating meat, and 
they did eat it, and they find that 2% don’: hurt 
them any more to eat at on Fridays than any 
They don’t believe the priest any 
more, and they ain’t very much Catholits 
now.” 


A CANARY-BIRD’S TOILET. 

Did you ever watch a canary-bird while she 
is making her mortiing toilet? I think it is 
one of the prettiest sights in the world—the 
little creature goes through the performance 20 
gravely, so regularly, with so much precision 
and care; yes, with all the precision and care 
of a fine lady arranging herself for conquest. 

Birdie’s bath prepared and placed ready for 
her, you sve her hop directly upon the edge, 
there is first a dainty dip of the beak into ti 
clear water, then a bright glance upward, with 
her pretty head perked on one side, to see if 
any one is going to disturb her. Suddenly the 
head dips again, shakes a few sparkling drops 
over the ruffled feathers, and then a Tittle flut- 
tering of the wings commences. All this pre- 
paration, I take it, is to try the temperature 
of the water. Well, it is evidently to her sat- 
isfaction. She stands on the edge of the bath 
for an instant, perks her head first on one side 
and then on the other, and, finally, hops in.— 
Then what a fluttering and splashing com- 
mences! How the glittering drops fly! Madam 
is enjoying herself intensely, triumphantly, 
and in the height of her meee and fun, 
she spatters a shower of malicious drops upon 
you, if you happen to be standing too near 


he process of bathing is continued for some 
two or three minutes’ space only, which is 
uite as long as madam may safely enjoy it.— 
hen she judiciously abandons it, hops out, 
establishes lf upon the uppermost perch, 
and fluttering her ruffied plumes to shake off 

the water, proceeds to dry and arrange them. 
Now how she dips her beak among them, 
and delicately and deliberately draws out and 
thes each separate feather. How Fare 4 

she bends her little head, burying the bea 
among all that soft pl on her breast !— 
Do you mind the pretty arch of the neck, the 
ful curve of the chtnidese ? Now see the 
raised ; see the wings—first one, then the 
other—opened and stretched out to their full 
extent, by the slender claw ; see, directly, the 
claw elevated, iving a swift little scratch to 
the side of the beak! Then there is one final 
ruffle of the feathers, a satisfied chirp, and 
madam settles herself quietly upon the perch, 





the amused and interested obse 
toilet is complete, and she is ready for her 
breakfast.— Welcome Guest. 


glancing with a bright, complacent air, upon 
rvers. Madam’s 


THROWING DOWN THE IDOLS. 

A native gentleman of India, in relating his 
history to one of the missionaries, said :—My 
father was an officiating priest of a heathen 
temple, and was considered in those days a su- 

ior English scholar ; and, by teaching the 
nglish language to wealthy natives, realized a 


very large fortune. Ata very early period, when 
a mere boy, I was employed by my father to 
light the ps in the , and attend to 


the various things connected with the idols. I 
hardly remember the time when my mind was 
not exercised on the folly of idolatry. These 
things, I thought, were made by the hand of 
mam, can move only by man, and, whether, 
treated well or ill, are unconscious of cither. 
Why all this cleaning, anointing, illuminating, 
ete.? One evening, these considerations so 
powerfully wrought on my : ean mind, 

ing the idols according to 





that instead of 
custom, I threw them from their . 
and left them with their faces in the dust.— 
My father, on witnessing what I had done, 


me 80 , 28 to leave me almost 
dead. 1 reasoned with him, that if they could 
not get up oat of the dust, they were not able 


todo what I could ; and that instead of 
worshi as gods, 


ocean vowed to disinherit me, and, as 
the it, sent me awa 
house. Pe Fin Hor vee on hi 
bed, and left me all his wealth. 





In the State Board of Agriculture’s rooms, 
is a large box or. ves- 


a sunfish about six inches 
i ° The § recently caught a 
common horse-leech and it in the water 
with the fish. con| immediatel. 
between the sunfish and the leoch, fy 


found Mr. Sunfish float- 
ing 1@ surface of the water— 
dead. i 


THE SEEN AND THS UNSEEN. 
What to that for which we’er waiting, 
Is.this glittering; corse S07 ? 
Heavenly. glory, holy splendor, 
Sam of grandeur, sum of joy ! 
Not the gems that Time can ternish ; 
Pd pag Ney ae wg sa 
Not the glow that cheats t! ver, 
Sheded with A 


Heir of. ¥ 
That shall aft and me! 
Not the light that leaves us darker ; 
Not the gleams that come and go ; 
Not the mirth whose end is madness ; 
Not the joy whose fruit is woe ; 
Not the notes that die at sunset ; 
Not the fashion of a day ; 
But the everlasting beauty, 
And the endless melody ; 
Heir of ‘glory, 
That shall be for thee and me! 
City of the pearl-bright ‘am 
City of the je sper wall, 
Cit nm pavement, 
less festival ; 


of the 
t of 

City of Jehovah, Salem ! 
City ot cope & 

To thy bridal halls of goodness, 
From this prison would I flee ! 

Heir of glory, 

That shall be for thee and me! 


Ah! with such strange spells around me, 
Pairest of what earth calls fair, 
How.1 need thy fairer image 
To undo the syren snare ! 
Lest the subtle serpent-tempter 
Lure me with his radiant lie : 
As if sin were sin no longer, 
Life were no more vanity ! 
Heir of glory, 
What is that to thee and me? 
Yes, I need thee, heavenly city, 
My low spirit to upbear ; 
Yes, I need thee ; earth’s enchantments 
So beguile me with their glare. 
Let me see thee, then these fetters 
Break asunder : I am free! 
Then this pomp no longer claims me, 
Faith has won the victory ! 
Heir ot glory, | 
That shall be for thee and me! 


Soon, where earthly beauty blinds not, 
Nor excess of brilliance palls, 
Salem, City of the Holy, 
We shall be within thy walls ! 
There, beside yon crystal river, 
| There, beneath life’s wondrous tree, 
| "There, with naught to cloud or sever, 
| ‘Ever with the Lamb to be! 
| Heir of glory, 
| That shall be for thee and me !— Bonar. 
| 
} 
| 





FIDELITY. 

Let me tell you a beautiful story about fidel- 
ity in a negro servant, as given by Mrs. Han- 
nah More :— 

‘The other morning,”’ she writes, ‘ the 
captain of a Dutch vessel related the following 
anecdote :—One day he went out of his own 
| ship to dine on board another ; while he was 

there a storm arose, which, in a short time, 

made an entire wreck of his own ship, to which 
| it was impossible for him to return. He 
left on board two little boys, one four, the 
| other five years old, under the care of a poor 
| black servant. The people struggled to get 
| out of the sinking ship into a large boat, and 
|the poor black took the two little children, 
| them in a bag, and put in a little pot 
| of sweetmeats for them, and put them into the 
|boat. The boat by this time was quite full. 


was told by the master that there 


don for all my faults.” And then, guess the 
rest, he sunk to the bottom, never to rise 
— till the sea shall give up her dead.’’ 


and two dear eiees aa 
grew up, would not very 
of their negro friend? 
love the name of Him who loved you witha 
far deeper tenderness than that 
and who was “ faithful’ to His 
He died to save you? 


HOW A COMPANY WAS SAVED. 

We have been informed by an officer of the 
United States army of a most remarkable in- 
stance of i t of mind in a 





that 
had been sent out some miles from Fort Defi- 


te graze, when unexpectedl: 
found that the party were surrounded by ital 





four hundred hostile Navajoe Indians. The 
yom ae a pa on an 
wot hi paty at first drove off the say- 


the. Mure6 ’ ~ griws hag th time to Phan 
lives of the who rty. Be) nt j 
merits a Comite; Dhich, we lope, wit be 
awarded him by the President.— Kentucky 


IRISH WIT. 
The Irish are a quick-witted nation, and 
generally manage to give as good hits as they 


receive in an encounter of humor. Here isa 
specimen :— 
Shasta being the head of ‘‘ Wo-haw’’ navi- 


GOOD CHEER FOR THE HOLIDAYS: 
The Aimwell Stories. 


OBC ot he Boy Who Had Ht Own War. boo fee. 
_ | OLINTON ; or, Lite'm the Country. 16mo. 68) 


Peter Coddle’s Trip te New, York. . 


a ste ee ee oe pee on ee 
loose t he would, in his t. Ripe wae bprention of the 
run to fore He dashed wi poe ot gine bared bans tamber of clare or aug. fs rally 


neat boxes, 37 1-2 cents. 


— 
BANVABD’S AMERICAN HISTORIES. 
PLYMOUTH AND THE PILGRIMS. 16mo. 60 cents, 
NOVELTIES OF THE NEW WORLD. i6mo. ®& cents. 
ROMANCE OF AMERICAN HISTORY. lémo. 6 cents. 


TRAGIC SCENES IN THE FREN 16mo. 
Flag. Geum. OLD CH WAR. 


The series bo@nd uniformly, in a neat box, $2.50. 
Well fitted to allure readers from 
ng . young story-books to the 
Chambers’ Home Book; or Pocket 
Miscellany. 

6 vols. 16mo. cloth, gilt backs, in an elegant box, $3. 

This series contains a fund of valuable and 
fumnaing incident, ands admirably adapted to the Schoo! snd 





tion, the hotels in this flourishing town were 
all to overflowing when Judge | dual ar- 
rived and asked the landlord fora room. The | 
landlord greatly regretted the fact, but “ there | 
was but one opportunity even to sleep beneath 
his roof, and that in a double bed already oc-| 
eupied by a‘ son of the Emerald Isle’—a miner | 
from the neighboring country, who was well | 
acquainted with Judge B by reputa- | 
tion.”’ The Judge, making a virtue of neces- | 
sity, agreed to si 
and was shown into the room by Boniface, 
whd waked Pat, and told -him who was to be 
his bedfellow. Pat was agreed. The landlord 
retired, and the Judge commeaced the 
of undressing and reminding Pat of the great 
honor of which he was about to be the recipi- 
ent, and at the same time talking of the| 
‘* Ould Counthry,”’ and preparing Pat to give | 
him, the Judge, his support at the coming | 
election. Conversing for some time after get- 
ting into bed, said the Judge : 

‘* Pat, you would have remained a long time 
in the old country before you could have slept | 











with a Judge, would you not ?”’ 

‘* Yis, yer Honor,’’ said Pat, “ and I think 
yer Honor would have been a long time in the 
‘Ould Counthry’ before ye’d been a Judge 
too !”? 


The Judge waked up next morning and 
looked at himself in the glass to see whether a 
bad night's rest had injured his looks. 

GOOD COUNSEL. 
1. Remember that our will is likely to be 


crossed every day, so prepare for it. 
2. Every body in the house has an evil na- 
ture as well as ourselves, and therefore we are 





not to expect too mach. 

3. To learn the different temper of each in- 
dividual. 

4. To look upon each member of the family 
as one for whom Christ died. 

5. When any good happens to any one, to | 
rejoice at it. 

6. When inclined to give an angry answer, 
to lift " the heart in prayer. 

7. Iffrom sickness, pain, or infirmity, we | 
feel irritable, to keep very strict watch over | 
ourselves. 

8. To observe when others are suffering, and 
drop a word of kindness and sympathy suited 
to them. 

9. To wait for little opportunities of pleas- 
ing, and to put little annoyances out of the | 


way. 
10. To take a cheerful view of everything, 
of the weather, and encourage hope. 











| 
| 
| 


had | 


| 
} 


The black was stepping into it himself, but | told as having occurred at Dunkirk. 
‘was no room | mate who was at the wheel. while maki 
for him ; that either he or the children must| port of Dunkirk (who is an old lake sailor, 
ish, for the weight of both would sink the | and well acquain 
t. The exalted, heroic negro did not hesi-| who has been absent for the last year,) alwa: 
tate a moment. ‘ Very well,’ said he, ‘ give | laid his course by a certain church spire. | 
my duty to my master, and tell him I beg par-| did so this time, and the consequence was that 


| 


And as those boys thing, now that the churches deceive him. 


Let me ask, do you | Andy on mercy bent, was makin; 
nite: 


r slave's, | through the various wards. 
when | saw three women en 


| 


ity and 
t of the army, which occurred a few ®m here; they are my wi 
ago, by which bo saved his own lif and madem.”” Madam 
orks 


A Seomat wtih about twenty-five soldiers | 


| 


ance, New Mexico, to guard some stock which | * 
were sent 


| 


11. To speak kindly to the servants, to) 
praise them for little things when you can. | 
12. In all little pleasures which may occur | 
to put self last. 
3. To try for ‘ the soft answer which turn- 
eth away wrath.’ 

14. When we have been pained by an un- | 
kind word or deed, to ask ourselves, ‘ Have [| 
not often done the same and been forgiven?’ | 

15. In conversation not to exalt ourselves, | 
but to bring others forward. 

16. To be very gentle with the young ones, | 
and treat them with t. 

17. Never to judge another, but to attribute 
a good motive when you can. 








MISLED BY A CHURCH. 

The steamer City of Cleveland arrived at | 
Buffalo, May 20, and the following incident is | 
The | 
the | 


with the harbor there, but | 


the’ vessel was soon high upon the: reef. The | 
church had been removed, it seems, recently, | 
some four blocks from its original position. 1t 


is was fidelity, indeed, to a kind master | is said the mate is losing confidence in every- | 


a visit 
ntiary, and was permitted to look | 
in one room she | 
he sivabrheehen. 
ing to the keeper, who was showi about, 
vat to him gt undet-tone : me 

* Dear me! POF ig wae beer 
I ever saw in my life! What are they put 


here for ?’’ 
** They are here,’’ he lied, ‘‘ because T 
and daughters, 
escaped as fast as possible. 


to the 


’ 


An editor wanting a line to fill up the column, 
gare-= 
Shoot folly as she flies.—Pors. 
Insetting up the above, the typo had it thus— 
“ Shoot Polly as she files, Pop !"* 





which other 
2 


bi BOOK BOY AND THE MERCHANT PRINCE. l6mo. 


THE POOR GIRL AND TRUE WOMAN. i¢mo. 75 cents 


These vy: by Rev. W. M. Thayer, on the 
fides of kame Liteoe aaa Lyon, inspire 
to high aime and useful lives. mand a 


YOUNG AMERICANS ABROAD. l6mo. 75cents. 

It 1s not often that a company of schoolboys take t 
Europe, the record ot what they saw and talked 
ic ~h young readers a good idea of what is worth seeing 


p with Pat for the night, | ™25 ISLAND HOME ; or Young Castaways. 16mo. 75 cents. 


Som Doys ba Sheng, more 
even "Robison Crusoe” or he Bas Family ‘Rovlosee 


3 boyish adventures 


PLEASANT PAGES FOR YOUNG PEOPLE; or, Book 
Hone E and lémo. 5s cents. id 





ME np mine of instructive amusement for the 
NEWCOMB’S WORKS. 
Pee ee OREN t Guide them in the Pat 
Arete sata ae 


Any one of these works will be sent b: 
paid, on receipt of the price annexed. 7 fhe Fupeaheen weet 


GOULD: & LINCOLN, 
59 WASHINGTON STREET, BOS“ON. 





PEKUVIAN SYRUP, 
OR PROTECTED SOLUTION OF PROTOXIDE OF 
IBON COMBINED. 


This well known Remedy has been used very extensive- 
and with great success for the cure of oft 


DYSPEPSIA, 
OB IMPAIRED AND IMPERFECT DIGESTION, 
AND THE CONSEQUENT ) 
Deterioration of the Blood. 


Note.—The failure of IRON asaremedy for Dy + pe P- 
sin, a bad state of the blood, and the numerous diseases 
caused thereby, bas arisen from the want of such a pre- 
paration of [RUN as shaifenter the stomach in a }Ro- 
TOXIDE state, and assimilate at once with the bioud.— 
This want the PERUVIAN SY KUPsupphies, containing, 
as it does, lton in the only form in which it is pc sible 
for it to enter the circulation, For this reason the FB- 
BUVIAN SYRUP often radically cures disesses in 
Preparations of iron and other medicines 
ave been found to be of no avail, 

wing certificate is from well known citizens 
of Boston: 


he undersigned having ex 


enced the beneficial 
effects of the PERUVIAN 8¥ * neaiwuss 6 


UP, do not besitute to 





to the ofthe public. key. John 

Se a ee > yey oa ner ig Ee c. 
unp . » D. Lt a) o. 
Amory, Rev Thos. Whittemore. eiaowd 





sy The Rev. John Pier- 
Pont says: ‘1 have been cured of a troublesome cutane- 
ous disease by the use of the PERUVIAN SYRUP, and 
it affords me great satisfaction to find that it ie making 
ite way into the contidence of the medica) fession, for 
my settled conviction is that it deserves the confidence, 
not of that profession , but of the public.’ 

The Bev. Warren Burton; ‘1 do not hesitate to recom- 
rong PERUVIAN SYRUP to any whose habits ren- 


to Headache, Sram ie Lo 

Neur » Nervous Affections and Genera) Debuality.’ 

The Kev. Arthur B. Fuller: ‘ Suffering much from in- 
tense nervous headaches, exhaustion, and ices of 
strength, 1 failed to obtain any relief until | tried the Pe- 
ruvian ag 

The Rev. Thos, Whittemore: ‘1 have been using for 
some time past, the PERUVIAN SYRUP. It gives me 
new vigor, buoyancy of spirits, elasticity of muscle. 1 
have no deubt, that incases of paraly sis,like mine. Lys- 
pepsia, and especially of Dropsy, it may be administered 
with « greater prospect of success than any other medi- 
eine in use among us.’ 

N.B.—Pamphiets giving further information of the 
Syrup can be had on application to the agents or to 


N.L. CLARK & CO., Proprietors. 
CUDMAN BUILDINGS, 78 SUDBURY 8T., 
BOSTON. 

Sold by Druggists generally in the United States. 

43—1y 





THE GRAND AQUARIA, 
/ a2 TER 
AQUARBRIAL GARDENS, 
21 BROMFIELD 8T. 


Dike phcbousan of Savabe ase one ke pune ae. 
These’ Ocean Conservatories are filled with rare 
this esteblishment. eTkey qrepian eatanab ‘odecbens 
striking illustration of 


Life Beneath the Waters. 


Open daily, (Sundays excepted) from 9 A. M.to 10 P. 
M. Adminslon 38 cents Children under 10, 15 cents. 





BOUND VOLUMES. 


FOR sale, at a low price, at this Office, Bound umes 
of the Companion from 1948. sig Paar 





YOUTH’S COMPANION 


4 FAMILY PAPER 
DEVOTED TO , 
Piety, Morality, Brotherly Love- Ne Bee 
tarianism, Ne Contreversy. 


No. 22 Schoo! Street. 
Paice 614 rsan. 81x COPIES FoR QD, PAYEEEY m 
vamos. 
SOUND VOLUMES 61 and 61,25. 


E. F. Deren, Benger. Agent. 








